AT SULAIMANIYA AND JERUSALEM    18^

with my crew fairly tired out; "Valkyrie" had to stand
out in the open while at Heliopolis because of all my
Vernons there; Monday it blew a sand storm, and it
was well-nigh impossible to work on the engines. It
was one long rush. A perfect nightmare. Embry
only turned up on the Monday, after having had to
forced-land because of the driving sand. We had
originally been booked to pick up the Secretaries of
State at Ismailia; at the last moment it was changed to
No, 4 F.T.S. Abu Suweir. On Tuesday afternoon we
had to leave. When I ran up I found both throttle
barrels seized with the sand. That meant off with the
radiators, as being the quickest way of dismantling the
carburettors. Banting decided to do the trip instead of
Maitland, who had engine trouble. So the four of us
were: Summers, Banting, Embry and myself. Summers
and Embry pushed on to Abu Suweir. Banting returned
to change the new propellers he had fitted on for his
old ones, and decided to wait for me. Barrett and I
had a cup of tea in the little N,A.A.F.I, canteen up by
South Camp. Banting and I finally started rather
late and wirelessed to Abu Suweir for flares. As we
flew up the eastern edge of the cultivation, we crept
further and further into the blue evening. The dusk
fell suddenly, and lights twinkled in the strip of cultiva-
tion along the railway and the fresh-water canal. At
last we saw the dull orange glimmer of the flares at
Abu Suweir. It was not quite dark when we landed.

Abu Suweir to Raja. We waited all the morning lor
the Secretaries of State to arrive* I did not intend to
start after 2,0 p.m., as it would not allow a reasonable
time to get to Ziza before dusk, Tfeef arrived wy
fefce. We insisted 00 weighing all t&eir luggage bdfom